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* Oh, Warren, I feel as though something
wonderful were going to happen with the birth
of our child. Will it, do you think? Am I
cheating myself? I have not been so happy
since I was with Georges, You know I came to
Paris because of Georges, do you not? You are
not angry, are you? Because now I am so glad
that you came. I wasn't glad at first. I was
so sickened of Herries. All quarrels and temper,
and no one caring for anyone. I wanted to be
rid of it all. But now you are yourself, dear
Warren, We are splendid friends. I care for
you so much. I am glad that it is your child,
Is it not ridiculous that it cannot be always like
this, you and I and the child? I don't want
to go back to all the Herries character. It will
catch me up, and I shall like it and become a
managing, nasty old woman, and be too old to
know that I am, , . . You must save me from
that, Warren/

He put his hand on hers. * You are so good>
Judith. . , /

' No, I am not good. I have never done any-
one good. Emma said that the other day, and
that when I met her first she was drunken
and lost. But Emma would never be lost.
She has too great a vitality. And I did
Georges no good neither. But now perhaps, if
I choose rightly and stay outside the Herries
family------*

* You must eat some of this chicken/ said
Warren. * This chicken is excellent/ Then
added inconsequently: ' I have not long to live.